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 they have the reguisite popula-
tlon lor one Hepresentative in Congress: Provided
n‘Mﬁn;g:t'nom but those who are citizens of
tue United Brates, under the constitution and laws
thereof, and who have a fixed residence in any
such Torritory, ought to participate in the forma-
tion of the conatitution, or in the enactnent of
laws for said Territory or State. '
8th, An enforcoment of the principle that no
State or Territory ought to admit others than eiti-
zeng of the United States to the right of suffrage,
political oftic
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(in the laws of uaturalizatior,
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avm uw mw-m;-.hni.m interference
with the yested righ's of foreigners.

10th. Opposition to & 1y union between Church
and State; no inter.erence with religious faith, or
worship, snd no test caths for office.

11th, Free and h inv Jinto-any
and all alleged abuses of public functionaries, and
o atrict ¢eonomy in public 8,
‘1%th. The maintenance an -eme:l;nt r:fh:{{

constitutionally enseted, un “laws
' upeuhd.unhli be declared uull tnd void by
: nt judicial authority, :
13th. A free and open discussion of all political
zlm:lphu embraced in our platform. -
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TRAVELER'S GUIDE.

Washington Branch Railroad.

Trains run us follows:. ;

From Washington at § a, m., conneeting at Relay
with trains from the West, and at Baltimore with
those for Philadelphia and New York. \

At 840 a. m. for Annapolis, Baltimore, Philadel-
phia and New York.

At 8 p. m. for Bahimore and Norfolk, and at Relay
with the Frederick train. ©

Express at 4.20 p. m, at Relay for the West, and
?r :nnpo!h, Baltimore, Philadelphia, and New

ork.

On Sunday at 7 u. m. and 4.20 p. m.

From Bal to Washington at 4.15 and 0.16 a.
m.; 3 avd 5,15 p. m. . b

On Sunday 4.15 &, m, and 5,15, p. m.

Cars and Boats for the South,
For New Orleans vin Agquis creek, the boats leaye
at o m. and 7 p. m., or on arrival of the Northern

cars, !

E"‘ur the South, via the Oravge and Alexaudrin and
the Virginia Central rallronds, cars leave Alexandria
at Tl oo m, und 8% po .

Stages from Washington.

H. W, Martin, agrent, office Franklin House corner
of Eighth and D streets.

For Leo town Churlotte Hall, Md., leave
Monday, Wedneaday and Friday, st 6b¢ &, .

Fur Purt Tobaceo, Md., leave Tuesday, Thursday,
and Satnrday at 6158, m. ;

For Upper Marfbora’, Md., leave daily at 614 a. m.

For Rockville, Md., leave daily at 6lg a. m,

For Frederick, Md., leave Tuesday, Thursday, aud
Saturday ot g o, .
h.‘l‘l“‘::r I? g and Winchestor, Va., lewve Tuosday,
Thursduy aid m%‘ atdlla.m.

For Brookville and Mechanicsville, Md., leave
Dorsey™s botel, Tih siret,

- The Mails,

First Northern and Eastern Mail closes ad ¢ p. w.,
departing st 5 u. m., vext morning, (excopt Bundays)
and arvives al §a. m. g

Secand Northern and Eostern Mail closes at 3%,
p. m, and arvives a1 7 p. ., except Sunday.

First Southern Mail closesat ( p. m,, snd urrives
at 54 & m,

Seoond Houthern Mail closes at ¥ p. m., aud arrives

at 4 p. . '
W':wem Mail eloses st 2 p. m., and arrives ai 5
plh'n:;ﬂhwuum Mail closes at ¥ p. w,, and arrives st

o . T
‘!\'nrl‘nlk and Portsmouth Mail closes ai 2 p. m., nud
wrrives ot ll!ﬁdmlr. exeept Sunday.
Annapolis Mail closes at 33 fu. and ¢ p. m.. ox-
cupt Bunday, sod arrives nt:l% mw, and § p. m.
woenburg Mail clokes on Mon y, Wedneaday, and
Friday at ¥ pe o, und arrives same days ot 7!¢ p. m.
BnJiﬂllo Mail closes at § p. m,, oxeept Sunday,
am». m., and arrives at 6 p. m,
or T Mail closes at @ p. m,, exoept Sunday,
dn'nrﬂngﬂ 7 a.m,, and arrives at & p. m.
eonardtown Mail closes on Sunday, Tuesday, and
Thursday at 9 p. m., and arrives Tasday, Thursday

a-a-; Tip m
“goluvmt nil zfnsnuu Monday, Wednesday, and

Friday st # p. m,, and arrives on y, Thursday
Mmu!rm. ?
Georgetown Muil closes at 8% p. w. and § p. m.,

t fa. m. and & p. m,
“g.mppc:g:r'lbm" ' Mail nlouup daily, except Sunday,
at & p. m,, and arrives at 5 p. m.

Post Office Hours. o
office is k for the deli ettors
Th;;apanﬂ'.um c.?nﬁil nn'ebc;';?m. excopt
on Sunday, when il is open from & to 10 s. m., and

G107 p.m.
m?' .f."um.uwmmww

JAMEN G. BERRET, Postmaster.
Telegraph Offices.

ouse’s Printing Telegraph, National Hotel, en-
ml‘Im“ sfr&l.mdocrmrh»fl’m lya
nia avenne. To New York via Baltimore, Philndel-
hin, and intermedinte points; connecting at New
gw.i with the Eumern line to St. Johns and the
‘Western linas to New Orlennis.
Magmetic qurllph. National Hotel, curner of 6th
street and Pennsylvanin Avenue, 10 New York
connocting a8 above with the cxtreme East a

board .

entern T Pagnsy lvauin A venwe, be-
tw&ﬂil&-idh%ﬂﬁ over ﬂil':*'u":m
o Bl Western and Northwestorn

T. K. GRAY,
NAB

FASHIONA I.-NE ;m }”l;“l!)‘“‘
y ent at enoer
Sty vet, ou:)’d:‘ " .‘1’“. o gons

. JONN L. SMITH

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
wa Avemue,

" irs
"-'Wof.sl:hloniﬁmtho'

¢ The Perpetuntion of American Freedom is our obje

el Anlurlcfu? Rights our motte; and the American Party our cognomen.”

SORL R

WASHINGTON CIT
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Sursum Cordu. ~

BY CHARLES JAMES CaNdon,

Poor, unhoping sons of toil,
Tillers of »plzum-u“r n soil,

That in tears do sow, again,
Year by iuar. to reap in pain,
Pinched by bunger and by cold
Till your hearts'in youth ure old ;
Mourners, who have seen in dusi
Cramble every hope sud trust,

Nursun Cordo,

Yo who have to earth beeu trod,

And forgotten seem of God ;

Nuations, in whose Hfe's warm tide

18 the royal porple dyed ;

FPolaud that &fht Blraggle on

Manfully, till name was gone ;

Evin, that for yours haskborne

Chaing and stripes and bitter scorp,
Suran Cowed.

God will yet revard your toil,

Patient tillers of the 3oil,

Ye who hunger He will feed ;

Heal the wonnds that inly bleed ;

Sirike from lordly brows the crown,

And the tyrani's thyons east down,

Then,bye trampled nations! then

Shall ye rise wod stand Hke men.
Saeeswn Ui,

THE MOTHER AND CHILD,
OR, THE FIRE FLY,

FROM THE GRRMAN.

On the evening of a hot and sultry summer duy,
Maria, n poor widow, sat at the gpen window of
her little ehamber, and gazed out upon the neat
orchard which surrounded her little cottage. The
grass had been wown in the morning, but the heat
of the sun bad soon dried it. &he had already
gathered it iuto heaps, and the sweet smell of the
hay now blew into the chamber as if to refresh and
surengthen ber after her labor.  The glow of sun-
set was already fading upon the border of the clear
and cloudless eky, und the moon shown calm and
bright into the little chamber, siadowing the
square panes of the half open window, together
with tho grape vices which adomed it, upon the
nicely ganded floor.  Little Ferdinand, a bey of
#ix years of uge, stood leaving sgainst the window
feame; his blooming face and yellow locks, with a
portion of his white elean shire sleeves and scarlet
shirt was distinetly visible in the moonlight.
The poor woman was sitting thus to rest her-
self, perbape. But oppressive us had been the
labor of the sultry day,yct a heavier burden weighed
upon her bosom, and rendered her forgetful of her
weariness. Bhe had eaten but a spoonful or two
of their supper, which consisted of-h ead and milk.
Little Ferdinand was, also greatly disturbed, but
did not spenk, because he gav: that his mother was
80 gorrowlul, having observed that his motlier, in-
stead of eating, wept bitterly, he had laid sside his
spoon, and the carthen dish stood upon the table
almost ug full as when served up,
Maria was left o widow in the carly pact of the
previous spring. Her deceased husband, one of
the worthiest men in the village, hind, by industry
and economy, saved & sum of money, sufficient to
purchase the little cottage, with its ncat meadow,
though not entirely free from incumbrance. The
industrious man had planted the green and cheer-
ful field with young trees which alrendy bore the
finest fruit, He iad chosen Marin for his wife,
although she was a poor orphan, and her pareuts
had been able to give her nothing more than a
good edueation ; he had chosen her because she
was known as the most pious, industrionsand well
behaved maiden in the village, They had lived
happy together. But the typhus fever Lroke out
in the village, and ber husband died. Having
nursed him with the greatest tenderness, she her-
self was attacked with it, after his death, and
barely cecaped with lifs,
Her husband’s sickness and her own had thrown
them much behind hand ; but now she wust even
part with her little cottage.  [Tor deceased hus-
band had long labored for the richest pessant in
the country, a man by the name of Meyer. The
asant, who highly esteemed Lim on nccount of
his fidelity and industry, had lent Lhim three hun.
dred erowns to purchase this cottage, with the
ground belongiug (o it, upon the condition that he
would pay oft fitty crowns yeliely, twenty-five in
money and twenty five in labor.  Until the year
that he was taken siek, her hustiind had faithfally
performed  hin agreement, and the debt now
amounted to but fitty crowns.  Maria kuew all chis
very well,
Meyer now died with the sume disease. The
heirs, & son and daughterin law, found the notefor
three humdred crowns among the papers of the
deceased, They did not know a word about the
affair, as the old wan had vever spoken of it to
them. The terrified womnn assured them, calling
Heaven to withess, that her decensed hushand had
paid off the whole except fifty erowna.  But all of
this was of no avall. The young peasant called
her a shamoeless liar, and summoned her before a
court of law, As she could not prove that any-
thing had been naid, it was decided that the whole
claim against her was valid,  The lieirs insisted:
upon payment, and as v Maria had notfing but
her cottage and grounds, thin little property must
now be wold.  She had fallen upon her knees be-
fore the beirs, and bad prayed them not to turn
her out of doors; little Ferdinand wept with her—
hoth wept, but all in vain. The following morning
was appointed for the sale. 8he had heard this
an hour before, just as she had finished her day's
work. A neighbor had called out over the hedge
and told it to her,
It waa for this reason thatshe now sat so porrow-
fal hy the open window, glancing new upward to
the clear sky, now upon Ferdinand, and. then
gnzing steadily upon the floor. There was a sad
silence.
“Alns!" she aid toherself, ** 1 have to-dny theo,
raked the hay fiom the orchard for the last time.
The carly yellow pluna which I picked this morn-
ing for Ferdinand, nre the last fruit which the poor
oy will eat feom the teee which his father planted
for him. Yea, this may be the lnst night we may

il beneath the roof. By this time to-morrow,
is cottage will be another's property, and who
can say but we shall be turned out at once. Heaven
wlone knows wheie we sball find a shelter to-mor-
row. Perbaps under the open heavg!”  She
began to sob violently.
sAttle Ferdinand, who until now had not moved,
come forward, nd weepingly,-said—
""Mother, do not ¢ry so bitterly, or elae I cannot
talk to you, Do you not know what father said,
s he died there on that bed ! * Do not weep so,’
he enid ‘ God is a father to the poor widows and
orphans.  Call upon him in thy distresa and be
will aid thee.! This is what he said, and is it not
true then ¥

“Yes my dear child” smid the mother “itis
true,"”

YWell," said the boy, “why do you weep so
long then? Pray to God and he will help you."

" (G00d child, thon art right!” said his mother,
and ‘hee tenis flowed less bitterly, and comfort was
mingled with her sorcow, Bhe folded her arma,

NO.2.

day of thy trouble; aud [ will duliver thes.! O,
o thea we pray.  Theust us ot forth from  this
dwelling—raky not frow u puor orphan, his ouly
Litde inheiitance, Or, if i thy mysterious bue |
atlll most wise and benevolent purposve, thuu hast
otherwiso decreed, prepare for us a resting plico
upon the wide, vast earth,  Oh, pour thia conso-
lation fnto our hewits, lest thy break na we wander [
forth, and from youder hill turn to look for the |
lust time upon our house 1" [
Fobs interrupted Lev; weeping, shie gazed l.u‘E
warda Heaven, and waa silent, The boy, who yet |
#tood with folded hands, suddenly exclalied with |
outstretched fnger—

“ Mother, loon! what is that? Yonder moves
u light,  Yooder tlicn « little stir,  Look, theve it |
hurries by the window1—0h, see, now it comes |
in!  How bright, how beautiful it shinea! Look,
ponly look ! it hus u greenish light, Tt is almost as
beautiful as the tveuing star. Now it moves
along the ceiling, That is wonderfu)! )
“1v s a five fly, dear Ferdinand,” suid his
mother. “In the day time it ix a swall unsightly
inseet, bul in the vight it gives out o moat beauti-
ful light."

“ May I eateh it?” suid the boy.! * Will it uot
liiret me, aud will not the lght burn we #°

It will not burn thee,” said the mother, and
she laughed, while the tears streamed dowii Ler
cheals.

* Cateh it and examine it eloser, it is one of the
wonders of God's almighty power,”

The boy, entirely forgetful ef his sorrow, ut
once tried to eateh the sparkling fire fly, now on
the floor, now under the table, now under the
chair.

“ Al me, what a pity!" said the boy, for as he
stretehed out his hand to cateh the bright insect,
it flew behind the great chest that stood against
the wall. He looked under the chest.

“T.see it plainly enough," he said; there it is
close ngainat the wall ; and the white wall and the
floor, and every bit of dust near it shines as if the
moon shone upon it; but I cannot reach it ; my
arm i1 not long enough."

“ Have patience,” said the mother, it will soon
come out again,”

The boy waited a littie while, and then came to
hig mother and said, with a soft imploring voice—

 Mother, do you get it out for me or move the
chest a little from the wall, and I can easily cateb it."
The mother rose, moved the chest from the
wall, aud the boy took the quiet fire fly, examined
it in the hollow of hia little hand and was delight-
ed with il
But his mother's attention was attencted by a
different object. As she moved the chest, some-
thing which had stuek between it and the wall fell
upon the fleor. 8he uttered a loud ery as she
picked it up.

‘“ Ah,"” she exclaimed, “ now all our trouble is
over. That is last year's account book, which [
have g0 long looked for in vain. I thought it had
been destroyed as of no value, by strangers per-
hips, while I Iny senscless during my illness]
Now it can be shown that thy father paid:the
motey that they demand of us. Who would have
thought that the account book stuck behind the
great chest which we took with the cottage, and
which hags not been moved sinee we bought it

She at once lighted o lamp, and turned over
the leasea wul Sm account, while tears of joy
sparkled io her eyes. Everything was corectly
put down—the sum which Ler deceased husband
owed of three hundred crowns at the begining of
the year, aud what he paid off in money and work
Below stood the following lines, wrilten in old‘J
Meynr's own hand ; .
“ I have settled accounts with Jumes Bloom to-
day, (St. Martin's day,) and he now owea me lifiy
crowns,"

The mother struck ber bunds togethes with joy,
embinced her child, and exclsimed with delight—
*Oh, Ferdinand, gives thauks to God, for we
now need not feave home ; now we can remain in
our cottage." :
“And T was the cause, was I not, mother ¥
said the littde fellow. *'If I lLad not begged you
to move the chest, you wever would have found
the book. It might have laid there a hupdred
years,”

Thy mother sto d for a while in silent astonishi-
ment, and then spid—

“Ohl wy child, it wps God's doinge. 1 foel a
thrill of awe and reverence when 1 refleet upon it
ook ! as we both prayed and wept, there came
the rparkling fire-fiy, and poisied out the apor
where this book was concealed. Yis, teuly ! God's
hand isin wll things bowever teifling.  Nothing
comes by chanee,  Even the haies of our head are
ali numbered ; not one of them falls Lo the ground
without his klluwil‘dgt'. Remember this fur yhy
life lgng, and put thy trast in fHim especially in
time of need. 1t is casy for him 10 wid and o save
He doos not nled to send u shining ungel to u
He eau send us help by o winged insect!"

The mother could not sleep that night for joy.
Soon after the break of day she wok her way w
the judge, who at once sent for the heir, e came.
He acknowledged the writing us genuine, and was
wueh ashamed of having alandered the woman
hefore the court and having called ber a liar, The
judge declared be owed hor #one recompense for
the shame and groat sorrow which he had eansed
be. The man was vot unwilling to make atone-
ment for his injostice,

But wheu the poor woman had related the
wholo neconnt of her evening prayer, nnd the ap
pearance of the fire fly, the judge said—

** That is the finger of God ; he han visibly Lolp
ed you!”

Young Meyer, however, was moch moved, and
said with tears in his eyes—

“Yes, it isso. God is the father of the widow
and the fatherleas; and their avenger also,  Par-
don me for harshness towards yoo. I relense von
from the payment of the fifty crowps, and if yon
are st any time in necd, come to me, and T will
aesist you. [ now sec Bearly that those who
trust in God he will never forsake—and that con-
fidence in him is safer dependence than grest
riches.. And if I ever come to want or if my wife
should be a widow and my childeén orphans, may
ho biolp us also us he has helped you,”

Trust always in him, and be " as upright as this
poor widow, and help will not be wanting to you
in time of need.

A bright child asked hismother whore he should
go when he died ¥
“To Heaven, I trust,” said the mother,
“Shall I have anything to eat therot”
“* Yea, love, you will be fed with the bread of
life.”
“Well, T hope they'll putdots of buatter on it,”
conclided the youngater,
Fred, the prince of wigs, waa getting home
mather late, and a little happy ; when passing by a
dark alley, a large two-fisted follow stepped out,
seizad him by the collar, and demanded his mo-
ney.
“Money,” said Fred, “ money, I have none; but
ift you will hold on o moment, 1 will give you my
note for thirty days."

A dentist presented a bill for the tenth thne to

and ruised her moist eve towards Heaven; and Fer-

dinsnd folded his hands aleo, and looked upward,

and the bright moon shone upon mother and
1

child. ;.
And the mother began to pray, and the boy re-
P"l}!d evary word after hor.

M Groat Futhor in Heaven,” she mid, “look
dowisipon a poor mother und her child—a poot
t‘r'ju:o;a a: n paor mqh ”::l-: their eyes to thee

great n ave no longer an
| refuge upon the carth, t thou art rich in ml'ry‘

\ .

a tich skinflint.

Ut strikes me,” eafd the latter, “that thie 4 a
pretty round bill,”

“ Yeon, replied the deutist, ** I've sent it round
often emongh to make it appear so, and 1 have
called now to get it squared,” ~

Otrr * devil” gots off the following practical it

“ Bub, what's hecomn of the hole' 1 saw in your
pants the other day "

(Young Ameriea, carefully exmmining his un

cy. Thou hast thyself said, ‘Call upon me in the

-~

FLIRTATION,

< Phe world would handly e worth living in if
it were pos dov fivtation,” cxelsimed the gay and
thoughtless Taabel Lee, nx she laughingly entercil
her annt's room, - '

“1 hope You are not serious,” she said.
¢ There's notliing like Mietation 1™ evied the mer-
ry Tanbol. < But you look veprosehful—angry.”

YO Lam not angry,” replied Mrs, Berford,
with a melancholy sinile,

* But you are displonssd,”

* Your words awalcen recollections which causs
me o el s, Isabel ; that's all. Bt down here
by my #ide and vou shall hene a wtory of ove of
my firtations, which wiy change your mind,”

trhel aot down, looking thoughtful, and her
want cortinued :

“ When I was young, like you, dear ehitl, |
was quite a8 gay and thoughtless as yourself, |
wid called. a coquette, and, I shane to oonfess ir,
gloried ju the uame, until the ocenrrenee of the
puinful event T am about to relate,

HuIP dozen tines n year] used to visit C—,
and spend & week or two in the plensant soclety
in thiet place. There 1 frequently wet & pale,
handsome, sensitive young wan, wsmed Gilborae,
who paid me very flattering artentions, making s
the theme of several poetic effusions, and with
whose partiality | was very well pléased,

YT was warned by many well-ineaniog fidends
ugulnst encouraging the addresses of w0 jm-
pulsive n person as Gilborne, who, they aaid, was |
mora serious than I, and who might end by falling
more deeply In love with me than 1 expeeted or
desived. T laughed at the iden, and finding the
altentions of the young poet sull ugreeable | eon
tinued to receive them until it was too late.”

“Too lute! How go, aunt ¥ :

“Why, to my natonishment, bie one day mado a
pasgionute declaretion of love and offered me hig
hand.”

*And you did not love him #"

“No, child, T was merely plensed with him —
Bat even then I did ot auppore that his love was'
maore than the vesult of a vndden impulse, which
would pass away with my vigit o © . 8ol re-
apectfully declined his offer, laughed at the idea of
marrying at that age, apd begged him to dismiss
the subject from his mind.  On the following day
I left C——, and returned home.

“ Letters and poetry followed me, breathing the
most pusgionate devotion, und burning with the
eloquence of love., They bore no name, buat I
kpew they were from Henry Gilborne ; but [ was
begiuning to be very much aunoyed. I took coun-
sel with my friends, and resolved to send all future
epistles back to him unopened. 1 returned two
lotters in this manner, and received no more ; but
three or four weeks after, I received a newspaper,
in which there was n sonnet addressed to me un-
der a fictitious name, and gizned with his initiales,
He had discovered s new mode of reaching me
with his passionate effusions ; and from that time
a sonnet or song, signed * H. G, \| cane Lo me
it the C—— Gazette nearly every week.

At this time Mr. Berford was paying me his ad-
dreeses.  He was one of nature’s nohlemen—frank,
gencerous, firm in what he considered right, and, o
gentleman in his manners.  Having loarned a les-
son from the unhappy termination of my last firta-
tions, I received Mr. Berfords attentions in s differ-
ent manner from what T biad been necnstomed to
do, aod in a short time we were married.

The eercinony tock place io chureh, 1 loved
Mr. Beford, Gilborne was at the moment quite
forgotten, and I was perfeetly happy. 1 had vot n
thought to disturb the peace of ny mind —the
eslm repose of my heart, which I liad so willingly,

fndly given away—until, as we were passing
from the chureh, my eyes fell upon a wild, hog-
gard figure, standing pear the door,

It was Gilborpe. His fuce was dreadfully pale,

his lips ashy, his eyes gleamed with an unuatural
brightness, and he trembled in every limb. 1
started, utterdtd a suppressed cry, and shoddering,
clung tomuy husband's arm. ~ A paAng went through
my heart—a pang of remorse and dread which |
ahall never forget.
“What's the matter " Edward asked. T eould
not reply, bat ho saw my eve fixed upon the hag-
gird object in the door-way, and knaw why | shud.
deved, for I had told hitn something of my unfor-
tunate Airtation.

s that Gilbore ¥ lie wked.

“Yes," | murmuared.

By this thue all ayes were fised upon the un
Lappy wan, It was not Lis pale face and wild
eye alone that attracted altention ; his deess was
disarmuged ; his long, dark hair fell in Cisordered
lorks stout hia cheeks, and his  gacinents wore
covercd with the dust of travel.  Bat while all eyes
were fixed on him, his were fixed on me alone ;
and in oy alwwm and confusion, | it the blood at
frat forsake wy cheeks, then burn them like fire

Gilboine fell back as we approachs d the door,
and bowed polommly with his hand on his heart as
we pussed ont, T was glad w lose sight of him
and I ardently hoped that his passion would be
cured.

But Lis bmage, as he stood there in the door-way,
haunted my beain, and it was wany hours before 1
could compose myaclf.

I was heginning, howover, 10 focl at case agnin,
in the midst of my wedding guests, when s domes
tie came to me to say that a peison wished W0 sce
me in the ball. Thinking it was some invited
fricnd, who had arrived at & late hour, T hastened
to the door alones. Imagine my eonsternation,
when 1 saw the wild ficure of Gilborne standing
before me,

“ How do you do ¥ he asked, addressing we by
my malden pamwe.  * Wou't you sliake ha wls with
me "

I gave hi + my hand

“You tremble,” said he, fixing his wild cyea
upon my face. ““You are not atenid of we, |
hope ¥

“Oh, no, I replied in an agitated voice, for hie
steango manner fiightened me, \v}]f ghould 1 be
afmid* Come in."

" No, thauk you; you have company, 1 see, and
I make one gaest too many. And I am not
dresscd for n party,” eaid he, glancing at his dis-
ordercd attive, “Bo you will excpse me. Ha,
ha! Wouldn't I cut a pretty fignre ¥

“But I canuot talk with you liere,” said L

“Oh, T will not detain yon o minute. 1 have--
ha, ha! 1 have & question to ask you which is
really so nhsurd, whea I think of ir®that T cannot
help laughing, They told me,” he said, in a pleas-
ant and confidentinl tone, ' they told me—ha, ha!
think of the thing-—they told me that you sore
married !” snd he burst into a wild laugh.

“1 know better,” he continued, * but they say
it 18 80, and to satisfy them, 1 determined to come
and ask you, for I supposs you . onght 10 know, if
anybody.  You are maried—ha! hia! ha! T had
guch n queer dresm ; T thought [ was st nding in
the church door, and saw you coming out with
your husband, and you would not speak to me
Waan't it queer? and T knew all the time you
would never marry anybody but me, And we s
not married yet, are we ? But who i here to-night{
I never saw you deassed 80 beautiful before! Ab,
he ndded, striking his forehend, T dreamed yon
were dreased so at your wedding.”

Thus the wretched man went oo, sometimes
laaghing and sometimes shedding tears, T know
e wna ingana ; 1 tried to sop him, but 1 was oo
fuch fghtened o apesk, In my agitation T ook
hold of the bell wire and rang. A doniestic came,
and 1 sont her for Mr, Barford

“Borford! who i« he ™" eried Gilborne, grasping
my nrm. “They told me that was the pame of
your hutband! Bay—you are—yon are SOT mar
ried. o vou?™

mentionables.) ** It's worn oul, air.”

“Yen, Mr. Gilborne,” 1 roplied, trembling so

that I could hardly speak. 1w warried, and
here is my husband,”

“To my great velief, I saw Mr. Berford advance
into the lwll. Gilboine started hack, and fixed
his eyes apon my husband wirh o wild and ficece
axpression, which caused me to fear for him.

But Edward was undaunted.  Remwrning Gil-
horne's guaee with n fivm, steady, commanding look,
le advanced towards him and demanded what he
wanted, -

The dangerotin spivit of the insane man was
completely subdued,  He hung his head and burst
WL tears,

“Nothing,” he murmured. I want nothing
now. | have been deeaming; T will not trouble
you again.  May you be happy.”

He turned and staggered out of the door and
| heard his uosteady footsteps dic away in the
distance.

“ Paor wretoh,” wuttered Edward, as he kindly
ook wy hand, ** le is to be pitied!  But you are
agitated! 1 hope," he added, in an anxious tone,
“you have nothing to blame yoursell for in thia
watter ¥

“Owish 1 had woy" | exclaimed fervently.—
Bt wh, Edwand, 1 feel that I have acted wrong;
slthough, Heaven koows, 1 never intended he
should love we,"

Y Well, do wot reproach yoursell too severe'y,”
b veplied in a wournful v Lt ug go back to’
l‘u;.‘!nﬂnr, aid forgel what has taken place.”

e retarned together, and Edward's presence
alune sustained me for the rest of the evening.
Fear, pity, aud remorse mude my heart faint, and
my cheek pale, and I wan wretehed.

1 ehink 1 understand your feelings,” said Tan
bel, who listened with deep interest. *1 know
how | should have felt under a conyiction that any
thoughtlessness of mine had ruined a fellow being's
happiness—perhaps shattered his intellect !  But
you heard fiom Gilborne ngain #"

" “Listen! He disappearcd. For more than a
year he was absent, and nobody knew what had
b.come of him. At length there came reports to
(e——, of a thin, bagg.rd vouth, who wandared
about the country begging for his hread from door
o door, giving, in return for charity, the touching
songs which he sung in & soft, melancholy voice,
nnd the musical tones of an secordeon he carriad
with him, and which he played with peculiar and
fueling skill. Everybody treated him kindly, for
although he was evidently of an insane mind,
there was a miliness, & melwncholy enthusiasm,
about him which won wll hearts. Search was
wade for him.  His lriends were oot mistaken in
their suspicions. He was the wandering Gilborne!”
“0h, aunt " exclaimed lsabel, ' tears filling her

eyes, .

e They carried him back to C For seve-
rial weeks he seemed contented to remain at home,
but, at length, his disposition to wander returned,
and he disappeared again,

“One chilly, riny day, | was sitting alone in
my room amusing myself with my first child—then
about six months old—when there was a Ying at
door.
ing nobedy in the house but me, 1 left Ella play-
ing on the foor, and went to open the door,

1 started back with an exclamation of alarm,
Gilborne drenched with the cold rain, was standing
on the steps, My first impulse was of fear, snd |
wonld have ghut the door in his fuce, had he not
looked up to we nod said, in o melancboly voice.—

“It raing,  May I come in ¥"

“1 was touched. T held the door open while
he entered,  There was a fire in tht gitting room,
and I made him sit down before it to dry his
clothes,  For tefi minutes not s word was spoken
by either of us; but his wild eyes followed we
about the room wherever I weut. [ trembled with
an Indefinable drend, and ohi! how ardently T long-
ed 1o hear the footsteps of Edward in the hall, 1
tried to speak to the wretched man, bat for some
reason I could nut ; wnd his eyes still followed mie
in silence,

“ At length, to my dismay, I heard Ella erying
in the next room. Gilhorne started,

“ Ia that your child¥" he asked.

“1 trembled as [ replied that it was  Turning
dendly pale, he sturted from his seat and approach
ed the room whence the cry procegded.  Much as
I fearcd him, I canght his arm. The thought thai,
it o moment of frenzy, he might do violence to iy
child made me despernte.

“ You mitet not go there ! T aaid, T can hardly
tell what followed, T remember that his eyes
glared upon we with o momentary hlaze of maniae
passion, that Le pused me from him, that a dizey
sinkness came over mo, and 1 fell upon the Hoor

“ When I recovered my senses | saw bim bend-
ing over my darling Eila, a8 she lay on the rug,
gazing up with baby wonder into his face, With
n cry of terror | sprang forward. He saised his
head.  There was vo frenzy in his eyes; but tears
gushed from them, and, rolliog down his saliow
cliveks, fell like rain upon the face of wmy child.

“ He kissed her, and rising from his "
begged my pardon in a soft and melancholy voiee,
sl worile wo delicate, that 1 burst nto tears. Be
fove | could spesliphe was gone.”

“ How singular '™ exelaimed Tsabel.

* From that dey Gilborne's insanity disappeared,
He is now a minister in C—."

“ [u that the man, the pious, benevolent, mild
preacher, whom everybody loves 8o well ¥

“The same. He turmed to Heaven the affee-
tious which were thrown away upon my anworthy
self. | believe he is bappy, but even vow, when
I hear of thoughtlesr flirtations, | am paived by
the reflections which they call up.”

“ But they seldom have snch a melancholy ter-
mwination, dear nunt,” timidly suggested Isabiel.

“ True. Disappointmenta in love generally leave
gorrow in the heart, without shattering the braio.
But there are beinge of such fine and sensitive na-
pures, that the health of both the mind and body
depend upon the soundoess of their uffection.™

[sabel buwed her head to hide a blush and »
tear ; and from that time she was nover known to
indulge in thoughtless flirtations,

-

A barrister entered one of the Four Courts,
Dub'in, with hi=s wig g0 much awry as to cause a
genernl titter,  Seeing Currra smile, he said—

“ Do yon see anything ridieulous in my wig?"

“Na" roplied Curean, “ nothing but your head.”

In the Beoate of New York, reccntly, a petition
was presented from Randall Breed, aeking that
hi# name might be chauged to Lyman Breed Ran
dall. The reasou given wae, that the lady he
wished to marry had an objoction to the Breed,

A gentleman having lately been called on to
subacribe to n course of lectures, declined, ** b -
eause,” aald he, “ my wife givea me a loctore every
night for nothing.”

An editor out West
Clasch,

foarried o girl named
He anya he has enjoyed more real hap-

knew in all hia life before,

The following is said to be n recipe for makinmg
a Roehoster Alderman's sandwich,  Hreandy at the
hottom, win at the top, ond water between, the
latter thin as it can be spread.

The man who made an imp:ession on the heart
of a coquette, has taken out a patent for stone
outting.

An Trishmwan was challenged tofight a duel, but
declined on the plea that he did not wish to leave
tie ould mother an orphan,

Friendship is u silent gensleman that mwakes no
parade ; the troe heart danees no horupipe on the
tongae,

A brave man is on® who iso't afrald to wear old

. elothes ungil be is able to pay for new,
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Our domeatic had gone out, and there be- |

piness gines he joined the Church, that he ever ;

?mt;r, and g ﬁﬁﬁuﬂ '
rom under auburn
hulxlgl‘ and u& '

And ed over her
dress, might tempt & curlous or
Perplexcd, the M'HII forth one when
the gallant sailor characteristio impe
3 proity foot, lady, should not be
the filth of this lane ;I‘::u for & moment '.ﬁ
I will maje you a path.” o
So, springing pust her into & ¢
upposite, he bargained for s plank b
in the doorway, and coming back !
girl Who was just coquettish enough to scoaps th
services of the handsome young he bridges
the ‘nurrow blick stream, and she ped
with o merry * thank you,” and » 'mnlle,
making her eyes as das{llng as they m ;
2 ;&Iu, l.:>‘3ur yonng sailor was charmed. —
‘hat else could make him eatch up and shoulder
the plnnk,huldh follow the little m" b the
“rsets t) hor home ; she twice performed the oar-
emony of *walking theplank” and each twe
thauking him with one of her eloguent —
Presently our young hero saw the ww
up the marble sieps of a phu.rl'“:t..
disappear within its rosewood entrance ; for & full
moment hﬂ::glclid looking at the, and then
with & won big turned away,
of hi:I draw-bridge mdﬂiqndod hig pn.‘l'i
his ship.
The next day he was astonished by an
promotion from the captain. Poor J
apeechless with smazement ; he had not
of being exalted to the dignity of the
mate's office on board one of the wmost
ships that sailed out of the port of New
He knew he was competent, for instead of spend-
ing his money for amusements, visiting theatres
and bowling alleys on his return from sea, he pur-
chased books und became quite u student; but ba
expected years to intervene before his ambitious
hopes would be realized.
His superior officérs seemed to look upon hila
with considmably leniency, and gave him many
n fuir opportunity of E: maritime know.
l:dge; und in a year the handsome, ;
voung mate had sequired unusual favor fo the
vyes of the portly commander, Captain Hume,
who bad firse taken the smart little black-eyed fel-
low, with his neat tarpaulin and tidy bundle, as
un'bin boy. ;
Oae night, the youns man, with all the officers,
wasd [nvited to an entertainment at the capiain's’
house. He went, and to his astonishment mount-
ed the identical gteps up which two yesrs béfore
liud tripped the bright visiou he had uever brvu
ten. Thump went his brave heart, as he
ushered into the great parlor, nod like nl.l«lﬁ-
lmmmer it beat sgain, when Captain Hume in-
troduced his blue-eyed daughter, with a pleasant
smile, as * the young lady once indebted to your
politeness for o and dry walk home." His
vyes were all agylaze, and his biown cheeks fushed
lotly as the noble captain sauntered away, leaving
fair Grace Hume at his side. And in all that as-
sembly there was not go handsome a couple aa the
gallant sailor and the ** pretty ladie,” -
It was onlyg year from that, the second mate
trod the quarter-deck, second only in

£

&

1h

veasel, but in the affections of his

. and part owner with the captain, not only in his
daughter—

iz homely, but carnest act of politeness to-
wards his child had pleased the captain, and,
thoagh the youth knew it not, was the cause ol
his first promotion,  So that now the old man has
retired from business, Harry Wells is Captaiu
Wells, mud Girace Hume,
lance, Mis. Captain Wells. In fact our
sailor lnd ?lm of the richest men in mh:?l?:
City, nud he owes, perhaps, the greater

prosperity 1o his tact and politeness in ul;:l‘ul the

strect,

it

The Sabbath Schoel.

God Lielp the young man, or the young wouwsa,
who thinks himself or herselt too old, or to0 i
or wo good, to go to the Sabbath Sehool ! »
" Muny do think so, and say %o, too!

Those who think thus are very ignorant,
Ignorgut!

Yos, igiorant. They have not been trained up as
they ought to have been. Their Parents will have
1o answer before l;hv throne of God, for thelr owa
end their children's :Emnnu. Had these pareuss
been faithful in the discharge of their own deties,
their children woald have esteemed it & delight-—an
honor—1to he present in the Babbath School, and in-
stead of considering themselves too big, would re-
Jolee on that acconnt, beeause it make thew
wore useful, for thelr example w be more imi-
tated and their influence mere

Too big 1o go to the Sabbath School!
vt too big, nor wo little sither, to die!

You are
You are

| ot too big, nor o proud, nor too conocelted, nor

too good, Lo go to other places on the Sabbath day—
to walk about the strects to show your finery asd
talk nousenss on that holy day—you are oot tee
big to do this, although you ought to be—but you
are oo big W0 go te the Sabbath ﬂl"llod."h‘
you might both ztl and get gocd,

You would be ashamed |

Ashamod to go to the Sabbath School | Ashamed
of what! Your ignorance! You ought to be!
Listen. There is a day & coming when and all
the world will stand before the throne of Ged. You
are nshamed of Christ and his cause now—
Hr.th:ahdgeorlhcﬁﬂn‘d the dead, will be
ashamed of yow. What, will you do? The
earth will melt in the lames of (hat dreadful day.
What will become of you! Where will you go.
Iietter you had never been born. Go to the Sab-
bath School and learn your daty. Too you
may be in your own opinion. If you knew how
little you were in the opinion of sensible people,
you would feel your real insignificance. God l:
you—no on f elee can do anything for you. A

it be i ashamed of you in the day of an
vou are now ashamed of him and his canse—what
then!

Are there wny in this family who think they are
ltmhi!lodzowth Sabbath Bchool
If you do not go to any Sabbath and
there are five thousand m, in B‘ll'iod,(
who do not) and would like to begin 1o spend the
Sabbath day sa you will wish you bad spent it, when
you come (o die, come to the Sizth Presbyterian
Chwrch, corner of Maryland avenue snd Sixth
streot, where you will be weloome, and where you
can make yourself useful to others and to yourself.

Purxrion as a Leoronen.—We percelve that
(:mu Prentice, Esq , has been at
Har , Connecticut. His -?el &

Political Aspect of the Country. T:l-iﬂ*i
Free Press gives the following as a passage of the

liscourne
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reckless demagogues, who regard first
and then—nothing. Across the
their eouls not the most distant
of the country ever filta

;
l

i
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moral con in & hundred politicians to

one upper i Thay dare not stand up and
say their som mMmuBﬂqh
append a * oul o the Constitution’ and
majority. Back they stand, up lke
bags, or basely themaelves at thi
faction, Instead of being londers of the
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the truth must be told. The North and the P
mp‘ﬂl::‘i' up combustibles which the lightning
may fire,

T




